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One 


"Ooh, cotton candy." Perttu exclaimed. Eicca groaned as Perttu raced to the booth selling a variety of sweets 
and ice cream. Every time they played a town with pier or a fairground, Perttu would find time to indulge his 


sweet tooth, usually buying huge amounts of candy to take back on the bus. 


Eicca was pleasantly surprised when he returned with only a large bag of pink spun sugar, a couple of sticks of 
hard candy gaudily marked ‘Brighton’ and a jar of fudge. Eicca adored Perttu, but the sugar high he inevitably 


rode after eating such a large amount of sugar could get annoying. 


Eicca knew he wouldn't trade these afternoons though, not for anything. Usually they didn't get much time 
together- Perttu would want to be off and exploring as soon as he was up and Eicca was typically at the 
venue trying to organise things, but when they hit a beach town, everyone knew Eicca would be off with 


Perttu, chaperoning their resident klutz and enjoying an afternoon together. 


Although Perttu was capable of getting into an accident or trouble anywhere, Eicca wasn't really out to 
chaperone him. It wasn't often they got time together to just be themselves as a couple, instead of a band on 


tour. 


This particular town was one of the best places they'd ever visited- somewhere they could walk around 
clearly together with no fear of retaliation. Eicca had spent most of the afternoon with his arm round Perttu, 
pausing a couple of times to share a kiss. He wasn't much for public displays of affection, but being 


somewhere it was not only tolerated but accepted was oddly freeing. 


Perttu abandoned his efforts with the candy floss to link hands as they walked along the pier, leaning into him 


with a contented noise reminiscent of a cat. 


"Nice to be somewhere we can do this for once." Perttu commented, his gaze drawn to a younger couple 
leaning against the railing and kissing as if their lives depended on it. Eicca knew that for all they protested 
their private lives were private, Perttu did wish sometimes that the world could be more accepting of his 


choices. 


"It is. Our lovely little slash group make it easy to forget that the rest of the world is not always so tolerant.” 
Eicca rumbled, squeezing Perttu's hand a litle tighter. 


‘Its a perfect town really- they love rock and gay. Maybe we should move here.” Eicca half teased. Perttu 
pulled a face at him, poking him sharply in the side. 


"I'd get fat living this close to so many sweets." Eicca rolled his eyes. There were times he'd swear Perttu was 


somehow anorexic, despite his love for junk food. 


"No you wouldn't. Look, they have rides at the end of the pier. You'd throw it all up again as soon as you'd 


eaten it." 


"So for a little more tolerance to our life, you want me to get bulimia? Asshole." Eicca stopped, turning Perttu 
to face him and bending down to kiss him. He heard a squeak of surprise at the sudden display of affection 


before arms came around him, pulling him closer still 


He let Perttu take control right up until a hand started creeping under his sweater, pulling away before Perttu 
got them both arrested for going too far. 


"| don't want you to, you're too fucking skinny as it is. But | do know you, P, and in five minutes you're going to 
want to go on the rides, because they're there. Eat enough sugar first and you know what's going to happen" 
Eicca told him with certainty, stifling a laugh at the indignant expression 


He'd deny it until the day he died, but there was still a child in Perttu, who would quite happily do something 
simply because it was there to do, usually ending with a trip to the hospital. 


| can think of better rides. We've got a few hours to soundcheck- want to hit the hotel?" Perttu grinned a 


him suggestively, sliding closer to him and discreetly running his hand across the crotch of Eicca's jeans. 


Eicca didn't need to think twice, brushing his lips across Perttu's and practically dragging him back in the 
direction of the hotel. 


